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Chap. XLl.--Across the Water.
For an instant the biood fn my arterles
sadmed to stop, so that I gasped when 1
tried to speak.
What boy was that?* I'sald, In a forced
voice, when 1 conlil command mysalf.
“Wihint boy *—eh?—what boy?" his eyas
wers wandering up and down thq_- witll
agatn. “Him, I say, as they buried gulek—
g Trander o' the milL™
ﬂ:“:’o: o you know he was buried alive?
Haow conld he have been If he was mur
= i
“How do 1 know? He were murdered, 1
y -3 i'm-G_mr_n_a White, the sexton—and
what T knows, T knows.™
wind the Doctor murdsrad him?”
“Don't T say 80’ ;
¥1d had hardly spoken, when he put his
Bahd to his head, moved n step back and
atood staring at me with horror-strickan,
fijaetod syes.
‘aly Godl" hd mattered, “He whispered
thare Into the pit that If T shld to' snother

wihipt I sald to him 1 were as Is'oo_!;l an a2

dond man."

The punie Increased In him. I could see

the  farhired sonl moving, #s 1t were, bR |

Rt the el 6f bis face. When the nerve
of srdurance soipped L staggered snd fell
fopsvant lo u Al b 4
Reifbitii ta minister tao a convulsion that
? cpTant s ke dalicium
hospaial, I man rotind to the
e B :
taler awny, and guve: !nformation of the
seitare T lind witnessed. A stretcher was
iz for the poor, racked wretch, he was
eabeind away spluttering aud writhing, and
1 for the thiue belng oy chance of gues-
Stonlog Slm Fartbet was ended.

_But fhere and then T walked ubroad, lnto
the open flolits, resalutely, puitlng. the mat-
e from e until I shon'd be alone with
iy Aloaghts, The fury of the ralg gust
lad possed by, fhe sky still frowned with
slorm atd keot forth i hollow growl now

Loie Ir withdpe s, daring the encih,
v ‘1(3-'iliimulcr. Itito the qusky ctves of
Ale erenids

L the wide drenched mendows I paused
‘wpil songht inspiration of the winds,

Nowy plaiisy oud solemblyy Had T been
faoe to fuids & ith an awlus frgnbent of the
‘teath, 6t hod Dibesy but the chance hearer
of vertiin dellfious favings on the parteofa
dﬂwwn wretohragluzs o5 bageiess ng
te Tmsubstantial borror A2 whieh he hay
fawng hiv enp?

Thst ihe latter spomed the more probnbie
weas (e to un obvious inconsistency op the
PRz el half-insaue croarares 1F the boy
Bad et Mundered, how conlil g Dnve boeen

¥ 'b'url.{bd'a!l'w': Morvover b was evident that
the  sextén was Beny a menpmunlde on the
Fabjet of Jiying (niements, Marcovet, see-
candly, It was pltogothier imprabuble and not
ook megounied fon faat the keen-witted
Doctor slionlil mirwss o seere-so. periious
to mitl a confederre. Ami whar ohjeet
Tl Lo gain by thedesirnotion: of Mod-
tiad, hevond the satisfying of a little pri-
Yite wpfailee perhapsy An object quits in-
sompatibly with the feaiful donger of the
deed. -

On the othar hand, 1 conld not but repatl
Agrkly that the sexton, on fhe mornipng
wilikly, apparently sane nn
eapducted me to my brotbers’ grave, hid
e s o cortaln vagie hintz and tmphon
tinas, which, barl'y notleell by we st the

\ thah, aaswmen o Jurh aspect In the lght of
LBl fitone  Oefinite charge: that, by Zrp's
ptatement to me after my Hlaess, it would
geemn that Pr Crockenthorpe had shown
ot ¢ngeimess and mals volpntary ofler of
his serefees [n ihe matter of hnsbing vp the
whinle guestion of Moidvod’s death: that It

WRS {0 imposelhle that /be nlo ling discovs
erod the boy's Enowledge of the sebres of thv
B E-pladge and bag Femped ot s ready op-
portunity for silencing forever an unwel-
some copfedemte.

“Stung to smiiden anxions forvor by this

“~ght. [ broke into a horried walk,
vigorbus motion to fonx fnlp
iiler of progression. the dread
thar so fore and Wnn'i-_'.q my
sponier might 1 stay the LOwer-
& coming abont e than hope
e the fog that lapped all’ wmy
¢ In a tapgled swaddle of con-
was ke one who wailks Ih n

ited waste, hearing Inartleulate
aln and derislon about him, but
gither thelr lmporfl.

. U todnd that, striding on pro-
{ ‘wis entering that purt, of the'
a8 Wherein Iny the poul of un-
anrieg It shone there before me,
‘of Tent in the grass, the shadow
iry willow smuilged wpon its sur-
E Lud azZninst the trank-of the tree that
lwtoind on the further shle 6f the water a
Joug, dusky lgure was leaning métiunleds,
It wih that of e man who was most In
my-tliougbis; and, looklng at bim, even nt
rihL dlsuties, domdfhing cepelhint v bis
| mspect wemmed to connect bl Aytlinels
with the stormy twilight grouud bim that

“whw htngined in my sonl -
Stralght 1 owallced down ta the swater's
vige and holleds him, amd, thougly be made
ue respouke. ¥ osaw copsclousyess of my

‘presence atir in bLim

on, which was but a short d@ie

of a two cent stamp.

T want a word with you!" I ecalled
“8hall T shout It across the river?”

He slowly detsiohod Wlmself from his posi-
tlon ‘and savptersd down to the margin
over sgninsl me.

"“"Proclafm all from the honsetops, where
I am econcerned,” ke answered In a 'loud
volee. “Who ls {t wants me, and what bas
he to sny ' L

‘“You know me, I guppose?"”

*I ‘have mnot that pleasure, I helleve?’

“Never mind, I bave just come from falk
with a confederate of yours—the sexton of
St. Jghn's."

“l know the man certalnly.
need of my services?"

“He would say ‘God forbid' to that, 1
funcy. He's had enough of yon, maybe.”

“Oh, In what way?'

*In the way of sllencing awkward wit-
nesges."

“Pray, be a trifie Iess obscnre.”

*1_bnve this moment left him. He was

Is he In

drinker, and is now, by your own showing,
et the verge of delirium tremens. Do yon
take the gross lmnZinings of such & per-
son for gospel?’

“Dr. Creackenthorpe,” I safd guietly.
“your thrests fall on stony ground. T ad-
it the man ls hardly respunsible for his
statomrents nt. ths present moment: only,
a8 It lappers, T have met and spoken with
Pl before.

I thonght T conld see In the gathering
dnrkness hls lp sucked. lnward, as If with
u twitell of pafn,

“*And ald b= charge me then with murder-
Ing your Brother?" 4

“He anldt whar, viewed In the light of hs
nfter outburst, bas awakened grave sus-
piclons In me"

He threw back his hend wili a fresh
eackle of lavighter,

“Susplelotia!™ he' erled. “Is that all?"

It's natural to have then, perhaps. I had

0 SOLVE BHIS [T\YSBERY.

“Was there the least doubt that my
brother was dead when he was burled?’

“Ah! I see, You have been huntlng chl-
maras In George White's comipany. It Is
the man’s were-wolf, my good friend. You
may take my professlonnl certificate thut
no such thing happened.”

I looked at him, my soul lowering with
doubt and the gloom of baffled vengeance.

“Have you anything further to ask?' he
said, with mocking politenesa; *‘Any other
lnsane witness to cite on behalf of this
Lase and baseless prosecution?"”

“None at present.’

I turned and walked a step or two, In-
tendlng to lenve Uim without another wonl,
Lint, on n thought, I strode back to the
wateralde.

“Listen, you!" 1 eried. **For the time
you ore quit of me. But benr In mind that
T never rest or waver In my purpose till 1
have found who it was that killed my
brother."

“And n very Iaudable resolve,” he aon-
swered back, with a grin. *“And ‘how does
it affect me?"

“Perhaps we shell both know some day.
You may have done It or you may be In-
nocent of that erime. Not of others as bad
or worse, I swear. When I think of your
callonusness to the sufferilng a word from
you. might have healed I could find It In
me {0 put my foot on you and crush you
like the reptile yom are."

With that T went from him. Raln was
beginning to patter on the wet floor of the
megdow once more and to dance and Juggle
on the surface of the pool. The water,
under this battery of drops, seemed to hiss
as if with bubbles that rose from drowinlng
lips—an awfnl re-enactment of the past. Buat
no superstitions faney might now tear
through the moral fibre In me that yenrs
of sorrow bad strengthened.

Chap. XLlL--~Jason’s Second Visit.

It behooves me ngw to pass over a perfod
of two years, during which so llttle hup-
peried that Bore directly upon the fortunes
of any concerned In this lamentable yis-
tory that to touch ppon them would bs to
specify mwerely  the mszier-of-fact oceur-
rences of ordipary fally life. To me they
swere an experienve of pence and rest such
ns T had nevey yet Known, I think—a long
gleep on Yie broad sands of forgetfulness,
whitfarward the storm bnd cast me, and
tran which It was to tear me by and by
'with redoobled fury and mangle and de-
vour my heart in gluttonons ferocity.

But then my drenms were peace, and the
fignres of the past walked through them,
sllent god sorrowful llke the ghosts of
old happloess, and I counld find beauty In
them even as bloodshed lecomes pletur-
esnue In  anelent roimances, I“ortlr the

i
&
i

He striagled wildly to asitting position and his eyelids biinkéd with hotrot.

1

selxed withm fit of some sort. He'd mather
Love the devil himself to walt upon him
than yon, I expect.’

Y liy surr

“f had soms talk with him before he went
off his head. Do yot want to know what
he charged you with?®

“ertatnly T .do"™

CMuarder!™

Or. Crackenthorpe looked at me nreross
the water n long minute; then, naver taking
bis eyes off my Tace, lifred vp the gkirts of
Lls ecoat snd began to shambie and jers
opt the 9':"’,.'&#“-‘.1:!-“3‘)““ parody of -a dance
I hive bsyer gweh. The inconcelyable gro-
{esquensis add swkwaniness of his Ao

| semsible, e had | tons, set-gzalnat a solemin backgronnd of
llls add labosing Wark clouds, it were {m-

possible to do. Justiee to in description.
His narrow shanks floyrished In the siv
liice fidils; his body, wryed s I with edlle,
seemed to creak as he benr i3 WS long
silrts flapped and spun about him after
the mantor of a flag HSoguged by the winld
agalnst [ts staflfl.. Then, all of a sudden, he
stopped and was donbied up in a suffocat-
tn= eackle of lhugliter.

Presen:ly, recovering hlmself—he had
pothing fo wipe from those dry spriogs ln
hls head,-as ap hopest man woeld have
after.such dispiay of merriment—he walked
off dotwn the bapk to ‘a poiat where the
styenm narrowed, and motioned me to come
opposite him.

“It's pot fyom fear of yon and Four sex-
ton.)” he explaloed, stilll gasping out the
dry dust of his humor. “Your exqulsite
pleasantry bas weakened my vocal ehords—
that's all.” v _

T treated him to a long stare of most sov-
erelgn contempt. For nll his nesumed enjoy-
ment, I tancled he was pretty observant of
my mood; and that he was caleslating the
nature of the charge T had fired at him.

“And whom did T 'murdec?’ be sald, mak-
Ing e great show of mopping his fage with
W andkerchlef. /

“Spy It wis my brother Modred."”

“Em glad, for your sake, to hear: yon
quality 1t. I presume you to be then one
of that pleasant fnmily of Treader, who
have a local reputation nove of the sweet-
est.”

‘He came down elose to the water's edge—
we were but n little disiance apart there—
aod shook a long Suger 4t ma.

My friend, my feiend," he sald, stemly,
“youp exctde must he the hot-heddiedness of
south. For the sake of your futher, who
ance enjoyed my patronage, [ wil forbear
fAnswering o fool gecording to b folly. For
tils sake [ will Be gentle snd. convinclug,
whers It !s my plotn duty, I am afraid, to
chastiso. This man you

1

mine of ybn ance, you Enow.""

*Ton 12 there. of comse, By your own
confession, you lie.™

“And mow,”” he¢ went on, igrnoring my
fnterruption, “they are diverted to an-
othwer 7

<YWl yon guswer me f guestion or two?"*

“I¢ they nre put with n proper sense of
decorpm T will give them my conslidern-
tion."*

“Do you know where my father kenps_ the
treasure, the hulk of which you have robbed
him of ™"

*Most offensively worded. But T will hu-

“He lifted up the skirts of his coat
and began to shamble and jerk out
the most ludicrous parody of a
dance | have ever sgen.” -

mor yoi, I never had need"—he shot ont
dn evil smlie—*af  obinining my shure
of the good things by other thagn legilitnate
wenns,' i idid) o ; :
“Do you know?
“No, I don’f, wpon the honor of & gen
themmis” Y . ; ;
“Did my brother that's dead kmow "’

‘satisfy your cray
w of is rhurqr

“Heally, yoo tempr me to yomance o

et in your mm.esmmm.. Vo

& A

At ilmee

world lay cold and dend about me, I felt
thiat the seed of hope might still elntm
the utiperlshing germ’of blosgom beneath
“thé new soft fallen mask of snpw upen
the monntnins snd the moors” 1 fohnd
some pleasure of a melincholy Eind In
the vetrospect of that struggle with fhe
angel of desting/ in whish the manhood In'
me had pever | snecuombed, sirlcken down
ng: my wenker mortallty might have been.
Aud T thotght the worst was® past, and
that now It remalned for me only to re-
ofiler the methods of my 1ife on a system
of plainest duty and sober relaxation In
which the lcense of Imagination should
hava no place whatsoever.

adversity they sirike agaln. There are no
Philistines llke your fates for piing fa-
vors on the fortunate—IPellon on Owssp, It
Is #o ensy for Rothschlida to be rieh; salnts
to be good, They say onr honorabie fall-
ures are writ down by the autocriey of
Olympus to our oredit, but so are the con-
descenslons of the fortunate, who glve
away & tithe of their gifts, to thelrs. And
the favors of the gods earry all the virtues
with them.

At this period T was but a young fellow
of twenty-glx, and my experiences hod been
such as a man might think himself wretched
to have distributed over n long lfetlme.
Yot destlny, nnwearsing of Ita merclless
sport of halting the erippled, wns even now
preparing ‘itz ampbitheatre for a final dis-
play, in which tha torment of many lives
it had rulped should mingle In one last
red eatastrophe,

As yet, however, the moment had not

pence and resignation, _

The first forewnrning came one Septem-
ber afternoon of that second year of rest.

1 hnad been butterfly hunting abouat the
meadows that lay to the west of the clty.
when a partlenlarly fine speclmoen of the
geeond hrood of Brimstone tempted me over
goure rallings that bedged In the rldge of a
sallway cuttlng  that Nere blsected the
cliniky slopes (of pasture land. I was ean-
tiously mpprofiching my settled quarry, net
in hupd, when I started with an exclama-
tlon that lost me my prize. \

On the motels; some distance below, a
min whoss attitode seemed someliow fa-
thiliar to me, was standing 4

1 shaded my eyes with my hand and

Alas! Whom the gods fing patient under |’

come, and I lived and went my way in|

suggestion In his posture that sent a wove
of slokness through me—4 suggestion of
rigld expectation, flle that one might faney
4 victlm of the ol relgn of terror would
haye shown as he waited his turn on the
gulllotine.

And as T paused In Indecislon—at that
monent came & surging romble and a pof
of steam Ciom o dip lo the Bllls'a hundred
yards awuay, aud the fAgure theew Itself
dowmn, with Its neck siretebed ‘over the
shlulng veln of lvon that ran In froot of
1t. And I cpied “Joson!™ In a nlghtmare
¥olee that seemied to rebound falntly upon
myself, nnd had hardly steength to turn
my head away from the sight that T kopew
was coming, Yer through nll my slok punie
the shadow of a thought Bushed—blame me
for It who will—*"Let wie bear It and not
give way, for le Is toking the sire way to
end hls terror,”

The thunder of the monster denth caime
with the thought—shook the alr of the hills
—hroke into n plercing geream of trlumph
a8 It rushed down on Its victim—passed
and clanged away among the hollows, as If
the crushed mnss In Iits jaws were choking
it to sllence. Then I brushed the bLlnd
borror from my eyes and looked down.

He waa lylng on the chalk of the em-
bankment below me; he was stirring; he
sat up and looked anbout him with a be-
wildered stare, The tragedy had ended In
bathos after all. At the last moment cour-
age had falled the poor wretch and be hnd
leaped from the hurtling doom.

Shaking all over 1 gerambled, slipping
and rolling down the slope, zod landed on
my feet befors him, '

“Up!™ T erled: “nup! Den't walt to spenk
or explaln! "Thes'H telegraph for the next
stopplng-place, and you'll be lald by the
heels for attempting suiclde.”

He rose, staggering, and half fell agalnst
me,

“Renny," he whimpered In a thlck voles
and elufehed at my shonlders to steady
lil;m&el.f. "My God! T nearly did it—dldn"t
"Come away, T tell yon, It'N bs too late
In another half-hour.”

1 ran him, shambling and stumbling,
down the eutting, till we reached a part
whete, the fall of the embankment declin-
Ing with that of the hill above, I was able
to urge him up It and =o into the flelds be-,
yond. Fortunately, It was drowsy noon
and, no one was about to observe ua, But
T never ceased driving hlm onward till we
had plade a half-clrenlt of the town and
were nble to enter It at a point due east
to that we. had left. Then at last, on the
slope of that quiet road we had ecrossed
when escaping from Duke, T paused to
gather breath and regard thls returned
brother’of imine.

It was a sorry spectacls that met my
vialnn, s personnllty pitlatly fnllen and de-
graded doring those thirty months or s of
absenca. Tt was not only that the mere ani
mul beanty of It was conrgemed and e
bauched Into a parody of Itself, but that lts
Informing splirit was o blunted by indulg
ence as to have lost forever that pathetie
dignity of despalr, with which a hounding
persecutlon had once Inspived . Jason
had become a senspal thing of clay. with a
baunting grlevance, and, it was obviouns,
bad long legined to seek, by way of the
curse that bad already rulned our father,
& moody aud fitful surcense of hia mlsery.
A8 T looked at bim, at his dull, bléodshot
oyes and loose pendilous lower lp, my
heart hurdened In epite of myself and I
Lind' difficulty fn addressing him with any
shiow of clvility.

“Now,” I sald, *“sshat pext?’

He stared at me guite expresslonless and
swayed where he stood. He was stupld
‘#nd sodden with drink, it was evident.
“Le's go home,” be said. *I'm heavy for
zleep as a bedgehog {n the sun.'

I set my lips and poshed him onward. Tt
was hopeless etitively to think of questlon-
Ing him a8 to the reason of his sudden re-
appearance, and nnder such clreumstances,
in hls present state. The most 1 could do
was to get him within the mlll as quietly
as possible, and settle him somewhere to
sltéep off hls debauch.

In thig T wis successful heyond my ex-
peetations, and not even my father, whe
lay resting In his room—as he often digd
now in the hot afternoons—knew of his
return till late in the evening

And while Jazon lay on my bed, tumbled

stupor, I sat by the window, revnlving
darkly the meaning of this ngly readvent
that Bad thrown ts shadow apon our Hves
ouce more,

In the fresh gloom of the evening he
stireed nud woke, His braln was siill
clonded, hut b2 was in. [ suppesad, such
right senses ns he ever enfoyed now, At
the sound of his moving I came and stood
over him. He stured at me for a long
thme In sllence, as he Iny. {

“Do you know where you are? T sald
at last. :
“Renny—hy the saints!” He spoke In a
dlrg: parched whisper. “It's the mill, Iso't
“Yes: It's the mill. T brought you hors
flthy with drink, after yon'd trled fo throw
yourself under a train and thought hHetter
of 1" \ ]

He struggled wlldly Ints a sitting posture
and lis eyes blinked with horror,

“I thought of It nll the way In the traln—
coming up—from London,” he sald In a
shrill undervoice. ““When I got out at the
stitlon I had some more—the last straw, I
suppose—for 1 wandered. and found myself
above the place—and the devil drove me
down to do it."

“Well, you repented It sooms."

“I eonldn't—when T heard It. And the
very wind of It seemed to tear nt me as It
Ipussed,™ y

“Wliit bronght you ta London? T thonght
you were still abrowd.”

He fell to whimperinz and beating the
bedelothes, 'His  hands and  his  lips
trembled. He was suffering all the tor-
ture of the reaction from drunked sxclfe-
ment, .

What drove me? What always drives
me? ‘I'hat cruel. persecuting demon!"

""He found you out ovar there, then?"

“L can’t hide from him. I've never had a
week of Test and peace after thint frst your.
It was all right then. 1 threw upon the
miseratle sorplus of the stoff yoa lent me
and won. Por six months we lived ke
lghting eocks, We dressed the yvoutg "un
Ia the color that brought us luck. My soul,
she's n promising chick, Renny.” You're
her uncle, you kuow; you enn't go back
from that." v !

“Where ald he come across you?''

YT, o kursaal oat Homburg. We wero
down i the mouth then. Six weeks of
lentits and sour brewd, I saw Bim looking
AT e across the petits chevaux fable—
ourse hls-brute’s face! We never got rid of
him .after that. Give me n drink. My
benrt's daneing Hke n pea on & drum,'t,

—

ag he bad thrown himself in his bestial |
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Do Not
Under Any

Circumsf
Have Your

Teeth Extracted

Until you have seen Dr. Sheflield. Nine times
in ten the extraction of a tooth is a mistake.

ances

If it should be an error and the tooth is gone,
root and all, what are you going to do about it?

‘j_

c r. Sheffield FirsT.

s

The better way is to s

Maybe the tooth that aches or looks unsightly
should not be extracted; he will tell you.
Maybe the root should be left in, treated care-
fully, and a new crown tooth put onj; ask Dr.
Shefhield about it. Perhaps some roots should
be drawn and perfect Bridge work carefully
planned and built upon the remaining ones;
D
no charge for the telling.

r. Sheffield will tell you about that also—

seealereiel
No matter what it is propgsed to do in

Dentistry, it is well to get the opinion of Dr.
Sheffield before doing it—more especially
when consultations, plans and estimates are ab-

so.lutely free and carry with them no thought

your work done

or suggestion (much less obligation) to have

by Dr. Sheffield.
Feranile

‘One very gratifying-result of the perfect

Crown work and Bridge work of Dr. Sheftield
will be seen in the easy and almost total
abandonment of the plate system, with all its
unhealthful and uncomfortable features. Many

dentists have studied and are studying the Dr.

Sheffield Crown and Bridge system.
as they master it they will forsake plate work

As fas_t

except in mouths that are not only toothless

but rootless.

Bridge work is a natural beauty.
ural teeth are copied and built upon with an

The beauty of Dr. Sheffield’s Crown and
The nat-

art so perfect that nobody can guess it is art.
Even the wearer finds that they feel and look

exactly the same as natural teeth. He has a

natural control of them and a natural use of

them; natural care of them is enough. Prac-

tically they @7e natural, for their source and
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power are the natural roots.

While the work to—day is better than it has

ever been, the cost is less than it has ever been
—less than most Journal readers expect.
will cost you nothing to call, have an exami-
nation made and get an estimate. That esti-
mate will be as low as it can be made, consist-
ent with good work.

L.T. SHEI

It

S _
_D,D.M.D,,

26 West 32d Street, New York,

P. S.—Do not confound
Crown teeth with Pivot teeth.
Pivot teeth have been made
for ‘200 years. Ask Dr.
| Sheffield sbout it.




